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The fecond fart of 


Shal. Go to I fay, he fhal haue no wrong, look about Dauy: 
where are you fir Iohn?comc, come, come, off with your boots, 
giue me your hand matter Eardolfe. 

"Bard. I am glad to fee your worship. 

Shal I thank thee with my heart kind matter Bardolfc,andi 
welcome my tall fellow,come fir Iohn. 

Fatft. He follow you good maifter Robert Shallow : Bar- 
dolfc , looke to our horfes : if I were fawed into quantities, I 
fhouldmakefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftauesas 
maifter Shallow : itisawonderfullthingtofeethefemblable 
coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do bearethemfclueslikefooiifnluftices : lice, by conuerfing 
with them, is turned into a lufticc-like fcruingmaiv their fpirits 
arefo married in coniun<ftion,with the participation offocicty, 
that they flocke together in confent, likefo many wild geefe. 
If I had a fuite to matter Shallow , I would humour his men 
with the imputation, of beeing neere their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maifter Shallow r , that no man could 
better commaund his femants. It is certaine, that eyther wife 
bearing,or ignorant cariage is caught, as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heedc of their company* I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harrv in continuall laughter, the wearing outof-fixefafhions, 
which is fourc termes,or two a<ftions,and a flial laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a ieft , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you fhallfec him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir Iohn. 

fafft. I come maifter Shallow! come matter Shallow. 
Enter Wnrwik*,dxke 'Humphrey, L.chiefe lattice , Thomas 
CU rcnce , Prince John , Weftmerhind. 

War. How now, my lord chiefe IutticeAvhither away? 
luft. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well,his cares are now all ended. 
luft. I hope not dead. 

Wat* 
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Henry the fourth. 

War. Heeswalkt the way of nature. 

And to our purpofes he liues no more. 

luft, I would his Maidlie had calld me with him; 

The feruice that I truely did his life, 

Hath left me open to all iniuries. 

War. Indeede I thinke the yong Kingloues you not. 
luft. I know he doth not, and do arme my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time. 

Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me. 

Than 1 haue drawne it in my fantafie. 

enter John, Thomaf.and Humphrey. 

War. Heere come the heauy ifliie of dead Harry; 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he, the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fhould holde their places, 

That muft ftxike fade to fpirites of vile fort? 
luft. O God,Ifeareallwillbeoucr-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke,good morrow. 
frin.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that had forgot to fpeake. 

War t We do remember,but our argument 
Is all too heauy to admit much talke. 

John W ell, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 
luft. Peace be with vs, left we be heauier. 

Humph. O good my,lord,you haue loft a friend indeede. 
And I dare fwcare you borrow not that face 
Offeemingfbrrow',itis fure your owne. 

Iohn Though no man be afturde what grace to finde. 
You ftand in coldeft expedition, 

1 am the forier, would twere otherwife. 

Cla. W ell, you muft now fpeake fir Iohn Fal ftaffe fitire, 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitic. 

luft. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in honor, 

Led by th impattiall conduct of my foule. 

And neuer (hall you fee that I will bes°-e 

A ragged and foreftaldrcmiflion, 
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